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Good-Bye ! 

OOD-BYE, little clinging vine! The 
eugenics doctors are on your trail. 
They are blaming you with our milk- 
second genera 
tion. They say that 
you lie in languid 
eyed ambush for 
strong, virile men 
and marry them ere 
your sterner 
have had time to bat 
a lash. They claim 
that you, and you 
alone, are responsible 
for all these scatter- 
brained, sissified adolescents that infest 
our glorious land. It is the strong men, 
the learned doctors say, who invariably 

fall for your tender tenacity. 

And they lay all the fault at your 
door, you poor, dear, frowsy-headed, sad- 
eyed, pouty-mouthed darlings. The big, 
strong-minded men are not to blame. 
They know no better. It is you who 
must desist. The next time one of ’em 
takes you in his manly arms, squeezes 
the life out of you and asks you to marry 
him, don’t you do it! Explain to him 
that your duty to God and humanity 
demands that you remain unmarried and 
cultivate the affections of nephews and 
nieces only. 

If you will only do this, girls, and leave 
the big, handsome fellows to the juster 
mercies of your dignified, worth-while 


sop 


sisters 
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sisters, the clinging vine streak in hu- 
manity will pass away in no time. And 
then what strides we, as a race, shall 
make! We shall evolute like a mill race. 
Just a few generations and virility will 
be as common as mud, and as valuable. 

So run along, little clinging vine! Get 
off the earth! We’re sad indeed to see 
you go. You’ve been a comfort to us 
and a joy. And by your winning ways 
you have more than once petrified our 
original impressions. But you won’t do, 
little girls. You don’t make us think, 
and you should keep your hands off our 
children. Ta-ta, Blue Eyes! 


Ears 

ARS come on heads and on walls. 
The ears that walls have are invis- 

ible. Other ears are visible, frequently 
more visible than their owners wish. 
Ears which stand out like semaphores 
are undesirable from the standpoint of 
beauty. Women may comb their hair in 
such a way that it will enhance the beauty 
of their ears. This privilege is denied to 
men. Style does not even allow a man to 
wear an elastic band on his hat. He 
cannot thus hold his hat on and his ears 
in at the same time. There is no particu- 
lar way for a man to prevent large ears 
from being mistaken for public property. 
Ears absorb sounds. Mild and moder- 
ate sounds do not harm ears. Explosive 
powders and tempers are bad for ears 
that hear them. So is meaningless con- 
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versation. So are too highly flavored 
stories. Ears spend most of their time 
hearing sounds which they do not want to 
hear. They very likely spend the rest of 
their time hearing sounds which they 
ought not to hear. 


Sixes and Sevens 
URS is still a government of checks 
and balances, but with ail the 
“pork” bills and pay rolls the checks 
sort of ball up the balances. 
* 

Spain will surely forgive and forget 
what happened in 1808, in view of the 
proficiency of our Mr. Jack Johnson in 
his new réle as a bull fighter. 

+ 

Peace notes had better watch out for 
leaks more carefully than ever when Wu 
Ting Fang is back on the job. The 
genial Wu is the man who put the queue 
in curiosity. 

# 

Lindley M. Garrison says the lawyers 
should lead the fight for preparedness. 
Oh, we don’t know—what’s a brief but 
a note, anyhow? 


What makes National Chairman Wil- 
liam R. Willcox chuckle is those seven 
eclipses scheduled for 1917. 

«+ 

So the Allies have “given Constanti- 
nople to Russia.”’ Is the famous recipe 
for rabbit pie also a scrap of paper? 
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The mother 


\ young 


The child I wish I was as ie as she is! 


HERE are three things in life THE NOTION COUNTER 


that are always under suspi- 
cion: an oyster, an egg and a man selling mining stock. 

The successful candidate stated that he 
had not sought the office and then went to 
West Baden for a couple of weeks to rest up 
from the campaign. 

The world is getting worse: the man who 
used to take his pen in hand now takes his 
typewriter in his lap. 

The trouble with people who put 2. and 
2 together is that they make it come out 22 
instead of 4. 

\ man begins to keep still at about 42. Iam 309. 

The pacifist thinks that what the poet told us to do was 
to be a O in the strife. 

In matrimony 1 and 1 make 1, but 1 and 2 make trouble. 

Money is the root of all evil, and it is hard to find the 





square root. 
The mariner thought he had reached latitude 66 but it 
Was only two pelicans sitting on the ice. 


Many a man has gone through 
life a successful banker and then lost 
his reputation keeping a rum score. 

Many girls sigh for a man and then got a O. 

The only figures of speech some orators seem to be able to 
use are statistics. 

The only figures that will stand are ‘figures that do not lie. 

Algebra is calling up central and asking what time it is 
instead of looking at your watch. 

Woman adds to our joys and divides our sorrows. In 
other words, she is a constant problem. 

When a boy flunks in mathematics the teacher makes an 
example of him. 

Simple arithmetic will help the salesman figure an order 
but nothing but higher mathematics will ever get him through 
an expense account. 

The new railroad clerk was so anxious to make good that 
he added up the time-table. 

We wish to call the attention of Hawaii to the fact that, 
when we agreed to annex her, nothing was said about the 
ukulele. ~Douglas Malloch. 











THE ORIGINAL RED CROSS MAN 


THE MORNING AFTER 
By S. E. KISER 
HE rose at dawn, his sighs were deep; 
And deeply, too, his brow was 
lined ; 
The thoughts which had disturbed his 
sleep 
Would not be banished from his mind. 
He had not lost his money where 
The bulls and bears caused loss and 
gain; 
No maiden who was young and fair 
Had filled that breast of his with pain. 
No scornful look or bitter jest 
Had made him think that all was 
wrong, 
Nor could the sorrow in his breast 
Be traced to woman, wine and song; 
rhe night before he’d made a speech, 
And, climbing sadly from his bed, 
He thought, as usual, of each 
Delightful thing he might have said. 


They Never Come Back 


Hokus—If you want an umbrella to 
last a long time, don’t roll it. 


Pokus—I have a better scheme. 
Hokus—What is it? 
Pokus—Don’t lend it. 


Prospering 
Dyer—So Higbee has gone into the 
real estate business. How is he doing? 


Ryer—Makimg lots 


P----¢ 

LIFT the insignificant 

into prominence and I 
keep them there. 

All the world holds me in 
high esteem and waits for 
me eagerly. 

The wise, as well as the 
ignorant, use me; the rich, 
as well as the poor, bow 
before me. 

Without me the all-know- 
ing would become silent, and 
the studiously vivacious 
would grow morose. 

Iam of greater conven- 
ience than rich store of 
learning. 

I embrace multitudes. 

He who uses me with fair 
degree of skill is sure of high 
honor and rapid preferment. 

I am found in churches, 
colleges, universities, news- 
papers, magazines, politics, 
efficiency, charity and uplift 
organizations, in the home, 
on the street, in the Pullman, 
and in the day coach. 

You may have me 
if you will barter the 
integrity of your mind 
for the tricky veneer of super- 
ficiality. 

I cannot make you happy, but 
I can insure you worldly success 
and instant popularity. 

I will teach you to capitalize 
your stupidity. 

I will stimulate your vacuity. 

With me you are independent of 
facts, you can ignore Truth, and 
you can indulge your passion for 
insincerity. 

I am yours without effort on 
your part. 

I am PIFFLE.—H. W. Dee. 


For All That 
It’s dead and it’s dull and it’s flat; 
Its members are aged and fat- 
Its atmosphere’s chill, 
I can’t pay my last bill 
But a club is a club for all that! 


The Reason 
“Damon and Pythias were great 
friends, weren’t they, pa?”’ 
“Yes, my son, but Damon never 
endorsed a note for Pythias.”’ 


Causation 
Law professor—State briefly two 
grounds for divorce. 
Student—Jitney income, and li- 
mousine wife. 


Punctilious prize-fighter 


AN OBJECT LESSON 
By TOM P. MORGAN 

- MY* least boy, Bearcat, who is four 

years old, accidentally broke a 
window tuther day, and then came in 
and told me about it,” related Mr. Gap 
Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark. “As 
the Presiding Elder was at the house 
I thought I’d show off a little, and 
so I gave the kid a nickel for his truth- 
fulness, and told him to always act on 
the square and he would shore be re- 
warded. 

“The next thing on the docket was 
the dad-burnedest uproar you ever 
heered in your life. When me and the 
preacher rushed out we found my whole 
posse of fourteen children scattered 
around on all sides of the house, bombast- 
ing rocks through the windows as fast 
as they could lam ’em. When they saw 
me they all yelled, ‘Paw, I broke a 
window! I broke a window!’ Nacher’! 
enough, with the elder there, I couldn't 
do anything much, but I did manage 
to grab my shotgun down off’m the 
hooks and run the little cusses into the 
timber.” 





Pardon my glove! 
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PRIVATE THEATRICALS 


He —The idea of his presuming to play Romeo! Totally unfitted for the part! She—I believe you're jealous, and that you 
wanted to play it yourself. He—Nonsense! You know I could never climb up to that balcony with my rheumatism. 











From a Sinner’s Diary 

NE of my chums has run away and 

had the forethought to take a neigh- 
with her. I blow, of course, 
same as the rest; 
but I’ve 
any number o’ 
persons I’d ’a’ 
run with if 
they’d ’a’ run 
with me. I bet 
after their heat 
prostrations are 
over, they’re 
sorry.—Not sorry they yielded, but sorry 
they had ’em. 

Loving might antidote doing what you 
hate, but crowded into what you hate, 
by what you hate, for what you hate 

You rejoice while some people live, 
and you rejoice when some die. 

Picked stone today, ranging in size 
from my ambition to bigger than I could 
lift. I can handle a lots heftier melon 
than I can stone. Now, if, in the morn- 
ing the same stones were back in the 
same places, and so on, endlessly, till 
the sea gives up its dead, and a week or 
two longer, it would be like housework. 
Every morning the same dirt by the 
stove; even if you sweep; the same lop- 
eared cups to wash; the same tumbled, 
heavy-sea beds to pat and calm. All 
that’s cheering about it is knowing it will 
be the same long centuries after this old 
eagle lies buried under the ruins of the 
hencoop she was chained in and upset. 

Remember, always, anything you’ve 
won never came by making anybody 
mad. | as well as though I 
always practiced it. 

She told him he could, but he should 
have known enough not to. 

Tisn’t because some folks think not 
to Chey don’t think to. 

If you have any comforts prepare to 
Lynette Freemire 


borman 


seen 





know it 


have ‘em amputated 











ODE TO A COOK 
By TED ROBINSON 


No: as the appetite seems to be satiate, 


Now, as we pause in dispatching di- 


gestibles, 
Were it not well that we seek to ingratiate 
Her who prepares these ambrosial comes- 
tibles,— 
Taking security, 
Now, for futurity? 
Chef de cuisine! Were masterly 
qualities 
Wasted on painting, or turning of puny 
verse, 
Sculpture, romance, or such fluffy frivolities, 
Ah, what a loss to this indigent universe! 
You make incurable 
Woes quite endurable! 


your 


Bards in their music, nor knights in their 
bravery 
Ever could match in their genius or 
trickery; 
What you can do with the sage and the 
savoury, 
What you can do with the chives and the 
chicory! 
Rhymings nor reasonings 
Vie with your seasonings! 


All of the art that explains and emellishes, 
All of the science that puzzles to weariness, 
How can they rival your roasts and your 
relishes, 
Succor the spirit, or drive away dreariness? 
Tell me, could Tennyson 
Ever grill venison? 


Nay, ‘twas a duck, not a deer, that you 
brought to me, 
That was your triumph, your grand 
valedictory; 
Artists &nd poets since then have been 
naught to me 
Yours, Cordon Bleu, is the ultimate 


victory, 
Since to that duck you lent 
Sauces so succulent! 


You are about as apt to get caught the 
first time you lie as you are to lie the 
first time you get caught. 





A Limited Vocabulary 
6sFRMHEY SAY money talks.” 
“It does; but it never says more 
than two words to me, and they are 
‘good bye.’” ‘ 


Very Much Encouraged 
Mrs. Rivers—I am¢very much pleased 
with my new cook. 
Mrs. Bridges—How long have you had 
her? 
Mrs. 
to-night. 


Rivers—Her day will be up 


His Boast 
Argus boasted. “I can stand the eye 


for an eye policy longer than anyone 
else,” he cried. 





WHAT HAPPENED WHEN BROWN 
MARRIED AGAIN 




















The lawyer 


MARKOWITZ AND 


66 IN’T baseball a business like all 
businesses? Don’t they 
charge gold for a look at a 
glass diamond?” argued 
Max Markowitz the skirt 
manufacturer as he glared at Henry Sha- 
piro, his bookkeeper and brother-in-law. 
“Don’t they boost prices by popular 
numbers what only actors and politicians 
can afford it and make sales where they 
give away second hand players for a 
Don’t they send out buyers to 
grab up all the raw materials and jump 
up to the seventh sky trying to get hold 
of a star? Don’t they swap players like 
parcels real estate? Sure! And what are 
them baseball millionaires? Angels, that 
they should get away with everything 
even woild scandals by woild series 
and never have no strike like all other 
business men, excepting what the umpire 
melds in every game?” 

“I don’t see, Henry,” continued Mar- 
kowitz with renewed vigor after a mo- 
ment’s pause, “ why them baseball bosses 
shouldn’t have a price committee with a 
union chairman what’ll have more to say 


song? 


Well, what d’y’ think of that ! 


two separated, and if the old judge don’t go to work and reconcile ‘em. 
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Here I spend three confounded months working on that case to get those 
What a farce is justice ! 


HENRY DISCUSS BASEBALL STRIKES 


By LOU RAB 


than the foreman from the shop—I mean 
from the team. If we skoit manufactu- 
rers can have strike trouble every sea- 
son, why shouldn’t them sport manufac- 
turers have /zoress oncet in a while? Let 
them also get demands with ultimatas. 
Henry, you’re such an expoit base- 
ball man like a Chinaman is a laun- 
dryman and understand the game 
from peanuts to peanuts, what do 
you think will be them players’ de- 
mands?”’ 

“What will be them players’ de- 
mands?” repeated Henry, “ Just the 
same like by you! The foist thing 
they'll ask will be a raise by wages. 
You know the high cost of living is 
getting higher every day. It’s some- 
thing awful. Every minute I see 
the bill of fare go up that I think 
that I’m by an auction instead of 
by a restaurant. The price of noo- 
dle soup didn’t go up yet, but the 
reason for calling it noodle soup is 
getting weaker every dinner. They 
used to give bread enough to fill up 
an elephant but them 





now slic es 





Traveler bug 


look like cigarette papers. Side dishes 
have become the star dishes now and the 
stars only appear by Broadway cabarets 
and Wall Street cafés. Even by them 
restaurants where you push in a nickel 
and a frankfurter jumps at you or you 


Hum ! this must be where those cliff- 
dwellers used to live! 








jump at a chop for a dime, of course they couldn’t change the 
prices, so they changed everything else; and by them stand- 
up—shove-down lunchrooms, instead of increasing prices they 
made cuts in the pies. So that a 
1917 cut of cocoanut pie looks 
like a baby model compared to 
the 1914 make. I tried to live 
on macaroni, but they’re not as 
long as they used to be. I tried 
goulash, but it’s not so strong like 
before the war. The Hungarian 
seasoning now goes into manu- 
facturing gunpowder. They 
don’t even give you a big bottle 
of red wine by them Italian res- 
taurants, but only enough to fill your fountain pen. And by 
the home too, mother says that what she used to pay for the 
steak she now pays for the onions. That the groceryman 
charges for every hole in the Swiss cheese and eggs are so 
high that chickens ought to walk around like stuck up land- 
ladies. With the exception of an invitation to dinner from a 
friend, there is no cheap food anywhere. And invitations 
are getting scarce since people are forgeting their boithdays 
and wedding anniversaries; especial when presents don’t com- 
mence to balance the cost of grapefruit and squabs. So al- 
together don’t you think that baseball players like book- 
keepers and everyone else are entitled to a raise?” 

“Nu, what else do they want?” impatiently demanded 
Markowitz, not desiring to dwell too long on the delicate ques 
tion of a raise of wages. 

“What else?” oratorically retorted Henry, in mock seri 
ousness, “what else? They want freedom from speech and 
freedom from action. Freedom from speech and liberty from 
language with a minimum of at least a thousand woids after 
every decision of the umpire against them, with the privilege 
of using any woids they like even if they ain’t in the dictionary. 
By freedom from action the union players demand oncet ina 
game the right to do what they please and the club management 
is to foinish the bail. They also demand when playing in an 
enemy’s city that every home rooter should not be allowed to 
sit in the stand or stand in the seat unless he or she wears a 
maximum silencer. And they want a few little things—like 
a bonus for every hit, a medal for every stolen base, a special 
press-notice for évery catch, and an otomobile with gasoline 
prepared for every home run. Besides a guarantee winter 
engagement for five hundred dollars a week in vaudeville 

“For heaven’s sake!”’ broke in Markowitz throwing up his 
“Right away they’ll want a union label on 
t hey re 





hands in disgust. 
every peanut and a percentage from every rain check 
woise than our skoit makers!” 
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THOSE SHORT SKIRTS 


Butler—Miss Van Smythe asks, sir, if you will step in the next 
room, as she wishes to come down stairs. 


“Don’t get so excited, I was only fooling” explained Henry 
soothingly. “What they really want is a little more money 
what everybody needs nowadays especial bookkeepers like 
myself and fair treatment for all kinds of players big and 
little with recognition for their union.” 

“That’s what the baseball bosses will never do. They'll 
never recognize a union!”’ maintained Markowitz ,emphatically. 

“But they don’t call it a union, it’s a fraternity,”’ retorted 
Henry. ‘Between me and you, Max, what’s the difference? 
They’re all the same thing—a union—a fraternity—a club— 
a circle—a society. No sooner do a few peoples get together 
and woik the same or think the same or drink the same than 
right away they make up something. It’s natural. It makes 
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Mister Nustum—Ain't yer even gwine ter offer me yer hand, Miss Angus ? 
Nustum ; dis ain’t no leap-year perdicament. 


no difference if people peddle in pushcarts 
or speech in choiches or make collections 
from bugs—they all get together sooner 
oder later. So why shouldn’t baseball 





players get together just like book- 
keepers got together. You know Max, 
I’m thinking of joining the bookkeeper’s 
union what’s got a minimum wage 
of ——”’ 

“Henry,” interrupted Markowitz anx- 
iously, ‘‘what do you want to join book- 
keepers’ unions for? If it’ll be time to 
give you a raise, don’t you think I'll 
do it? Ain’t I your brother-in-law and 
not a cut-throat baseball boss?” and Mar- 
kowitz as usual terminated a discussion 
that might lead .to a serious ending by 
rushing into the showroom. 


A Subterfuge 
Experience is frequently the word men 
use when they must designate acts of 
which they are ashamed. 
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Big Town Gossip 
HE line between men’s and women’s 
work is more closely drawn in the 
country than in the town. There are 
more Big Town men than farmers who 
wash the dishes at night. 

A friend of mine knows a woman who 
thought she would make a little money 
writing for the magazines, just to help 
out the family income. She succeeded 
from the first—so well, in fact that now 
she is supporting the entire family, in- 
cluding her husband, who gradually cut 
down his earnings as she increased hers. 

The people who are forehanded enough 
to get in their winter coal in July or Au- 
gust simply cannot help putting on a 
slight air of superiority along in January. 

It is generally found that affability is 
a sort of first cousin to ability. 

I suppose somewhere there is a barber 
shop, the proprietor of which does not 
take the head chair, and greet and speed 
the guests, and count the checks, but I 
doubt if even a squad of detectives and 
reporters could find it in a hurry. 

I have no desire to outlast Methuselah, 
but I should like to live long enough to 
read the annual report of a government 
official who did not assert that his de- 
partment ought to have more funds. 

In the country a farmer generally has 
to build a wind-break on the north side 
of the house, but in the city some kindly 
apartment-house contractor saves him 
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Angus —Ah suttinly am not, Mistah 


the trouble by putting up something 
that shuts off light as well as air. 

It used to be that the only red light ona 
Big Town residence street was an occasion- 
al lantern, when some kind of digging job 
was under way; now think of all the au- 
tomobile tail-lights that are strung along. 

No farmer ever looks at a big electric 
sign in town without thinking how stun- 
ning it would appear on the side of his 
barn. Arthur Chapman. 





“HAVE A HEART” 
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T DIVERS times the doc inspects me, to see if I’ve new 
ills, then having sized me up, corrects me by feeding 
me with pills. He also kicks up quite a riot, about my 

habits vain, and tells me I will have to diet, if I’d get well again. 
And always, while my ribs he’s poking, and gazing down my 
throat, he tells me I must cut out smoking, or it will get my 
goat. He tells me how my heart is soaking in noxious nicotine, 
and how my everlasting smoking has turned my liver green. 

I hear his eloquence rise higher, I tremble in my boots; 
scared stiff, I throw away my briar, and likewise my cheroois 
** \ new leaf here,” I say, “I’m turning, so mark me, Dr. Bore; 
no man will ever see me burning tobacco any more.” 

But scarcely has the doc skedaddled, before a friend appears; 
he smiles as though his brains were addled, he chortles and he 
cheers. 

“‘T got some smokes straight from Havana—a present from 
a friend! Just try this torch on your piannah, and let your 
troubles end!” Ah, well, perhaps I’ll have to perish, but I 
must smoke that weed! It’s such a 
smoke as Jove might cherish, a paragon 
indeed! 

The old doc says, “Your state is 
shocking! My rules you must obey; 
you'll have to do nine miles of walking, 
hereafter, every day. Begin this stunt 
tomorrow morning, and walk, and walk, 
and walk; and if you do not heed this 
warning, no more am I your doc.”’ 

As, in the morning, I’m proceeding, 
along the dusty pike, my system sore, 
my bosom bleeding, my wishbone on a 
strike, a motor car comes up behind me, 
and slows down to a halt; I hear the 
owner say, “Dad blind me, if here ain’t 
Uncle Walt! You darned old chump, 
why are you drilling, and wearing out 
your feet? My foaming car is swift 
and willing—there’s room in this hind 
seat!” 

Oh, thunder! There’s no use of try- 
ing to do what doctors say! E’en though 
tomorrow find me dying, I'll have a 
ride today! 








THE NEED OF THE HOUR 
By ELLIS 0. JONES 


tention to the devising of an efficient germ-detector 

and germ-avoider. This is the most imperative need 
that now presses upon us. The doctors have made it plain that 
the germ causes every disease, that it is the busy little mother 
of all the ills that flesh is heir to. Our task is therefore obvious. 
All we have to do is to work out a scheme for spying out a 
germ in the offing and another scheme for dodging it when 
it seems to be headed in our direction. 

After that, there will be practically nothing left to interfere 
with life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness. As soon as we 
have our germs under control and completely domesticated, 
everything else can be done with impunity. We can overeat 
and undereat, oversleep and undersleep, overwork and under- 
work. We can make whatever demands we wish upon our 
constitutions and upon our by-laws and they needs must obey 
without complaint. We will be freed from all further attention 
to that mosi elusive and confusing subject, the chemistry of 
foods. We can even repeal the pure food law or let it go along 
in its present inefficient state, for it will not matter. We can 
remove such questions as liquor and tobacco forever from the 
realm of physiology and policies and relegate them exclusively 
to the realm of taste. We can retire our doctors on pensions 
and we can consign all pharmacopeias and materia medicas 
to a hermetically sealed vacuum, for then they will only be of 
interest to future generations as curiosities. 

The germ’s the thing without a doubt. Let us not lose 
another moment in tracking it to its lair, studying its customs 
and predilections and placing it hors du combat. 


ET budding inventive geniuses turn their immediate at- 


Winter 


INDS a little stronger; 
Skirts a little longer; 
Cheeks a little rosier; 
Hearths a little cozier; 
Morns a little frosty; 
Coal a little costy; 


Christmas little nearer; 

Meat a little dearer; 

Balls a little fancier; 

Floors a little dancier; 

Everybody jolly; 

Hurry, health, and holly! 
— Roscoe Gilmore Stott 
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“6 ARDON ME!” He steadied himself to stoop—the sea 
was rough—and picked up her vanity bag. 

‘*Pardon me!” she replied as she made sure of her 
footing and picked up his cigarette case, which escaped from 
his coat as’ he restored her accessory to beauty. Thus they 
were even incourtesy. There was no one to introduce them, 
anyway. They were among passengers on the Nippon Maru 
out of San Francisco for Oriental ports. 

Other passengers represented an unusual variety of na- 
tionalities. Upon their social, political and other possibilities 
imagination and conjecture might play endlessly. Most of 
them were taciturn and reserved, and even small groups that 
obviously were tourists held together and aloof. 

Seated quite apart in the dining saloon this youngish man 
and unquestionably young woman had observed each other 
with interest. He was about thirty-five, athletic, set up like 
a soldier, and distinctive. Perhaps it was an air of intense 
preoccupation in his keen, lean face that had attracted her. 
She was girlish, and handsome beyond conventional descrip- 
tion—so attractive, in fact, that any man whose blood was not 
sluggish would have been diverted from serious and immediate 
business by her simplest glance. 

‘*A queer lot aboard, eh?” he ventured. ‘‘And I’ve been 
wondering if I should have the luck to get to speak with you!” 











“T’ve had a similar idea,” she replied frankly, “ but we must 
attribute this opportunity to accident.” 

“Agreed. I take it you’re traveling alone, as I am.” 

"Ta. 

“Fare” 

“To Honolulu.” 

“T wonder if you’d mind if I should arrange it so we may sit 
together at table? I find those about me quite impossible.” 

“No. I’ve found one or two near me quite impertinent.” 

His manner had at once encouraged her wish for at least 
superficial protection. 

The sea grew rougher and they went below. After a chat, 
during which his deferential manner further reassured her, he 
left her; but throughout it all his serious expression persisted, 
and she determined to fathom it. 

On the passenger list she was Miss Bellaire. He wondered 
why a girl so attractive should be traveling alone. They met 
repeatedly, and their acquaintance quickened as the days wore 
on, but it seemed impossible for her, except at intervals, to 
bring a smile to his face. She finally succeeded, however, in 
interesting him beyond superficiality, and one day as they 
stood together looking out to sea he seemed about to become 
sentimental. 

“T may have deceived you into thinking I am unmarried,” 
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she said. “I am on my way to join my 
husband, a naval officer now at Hono- 
lulu after a cruise from Manila.” 

“Tstand rebuked,” 
he answered. ‘But 
why do you travel 
as ‘ Miss’?”’ 

“IT want to sur 
prise him, and 
thought the passen- 
ger list might be for- 
Later I may go to Manila, 
where my father has large interests, 
though we retain residence in New York. 
And now that I’ve confessed I want you 
to tell me something of yourself. Your 
card isn’t communicative. And I’m curi 
His card bore the name “ Her- 





warded 


ous!” 
bert Oxford 

“Curious about what?” 

“About your almost constant moodi 
ness.” 

“T don’t know why I should tell any 
one the cause until I have adjusted mat- 
ters. But you’ve been confidential with 
me, and we are already friends, I hope. 
I’ve been a soldier, but for three years 
have had an interest in a big business at 
Manila that calls for journeys to the States. 
I took my wife to Manila, where we ljved 
in good style. She enjoyed social dissipa- 
tions. I did not. We-fell apart. I was 
summoned to New York. On my arrival 
I found a cable from a friend telling me 


another man was paying her attention. 
Soon another came advising me she had 
disappeared. Really, I can’t understand 
why I’m telling you this!” His 
hardened. 

“You said something about adjusting 
matters. Don’t you know such a woman 
isn’t worth the hazard a barbaric idea of 
revenge implies? ”’ 

He did not answer, but turned away. 
She respected his mood, but observing 
him forward saw him tear something and 
cast it over the rail as he walked on. - The 
wind brought most ot the fragments back. 
He disappeared, and with a woman’s 
curiosity, she picked the pieces up as they 
were tossed in her direction. They were 
fragments of a woman’s photograph. 

He greeted her next day, just before 
Honolulu was sighted, as though nothing 
had happened. They went ashore to- 
gether, she to put up at a hotel, whence 
she said she should advise her husband of 
her arrival, and he to motor toa point he 
desired to visit during the brief stop of 
the Nippon Maru. 

As the vessel resumed her voyage Ox- 
ford stood by the rail watching the fading 
city. He felt that some one was near, and 
turning found “Miss Bellaire” by his 
side. ‘He looked at her in amazement. 
“T thought. ‘ 

“I've changed my plans,” she said, 
laughing, but the girlish look was gone. 


face 





E ETERNAL TRIANGLE 
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‘I’m going to Manila to my father.’ 
‘I! wonder I didn’t see you 
aboard. But your husband. “ 

‘I didn’t want you to see me until the 
ship had sailed. I wasn’t expected, of 
course. I found him entertaining a woman 
he met in Manila.’’ And she handed Ox- 
ford a patched photograph. 
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Should you find it necessary to weigh your- 
self on the hay scales, and should you have 
a purple and red complexion, and limbs like 
bridge piers, what costume could be more 
appropriate than that of Little Boy Blue > 
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AT FORTIETH STREET AND FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


Nan—Helen’s fairly throwing herself at Billy. Jack—But Billy’s an awfully poor catch ! 

















667 HAT’S a pretty old story, and yet 
it is always new,” said the Tired 
Business Man as he met the Critic in the 
foyer of the Man- 
hattan Opera House 
after the first per- 
formance of ‘The 
Wanderer.” 

“Ves. Old, and 
yet always new,” 
replied the Critic. 

“And there are 
Prodigal Sons chas- 
ing up and down 
Broadway to-night, some of them begin- 
ning prodigality and others, down and 
out, wondering how they are going to 
get back home.” 

“But the play doesn’t seem to have 
been much as a 
prodigals as to entertain a metropolitan 
crowd,” resumed the Critic. 

“Well, the crowd was there, all right, 
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devised so lesson to 


and other crowds are going to be. There 
is a lot of stuff in that second act that 
will draw like a mustard plaster. It has 


the regular ‘girl’ shows beat seven ways!” 
“You have touched upon what to me 
is the weakest part of the drama,” said 
the Critic. 
“Weakest ? 
strong!” 
“You misconceive me, my friend. You 
mgan it is frank. It is more than frank. 
I meant that to me it was a sensual 
exaggeration that did not fit at all into 
the austere and more admirable parts of 
the play. Such an act would be more 
effective and far more artistic if it had 
restraint and suggestion only. This act 
fairly wallows, leaving little to the 
imagination. But the class of theatre- 
goers for whom it was 
especially intended 
will revel in it. It is 
overdone in the num- 
ber of figures as well 
as in the doings 
of the figures. Of 
course we must con- 
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By CYRIL ANDREW 

cede that the Orient is more or less ob- 
vious in its contacts of the sexes, and that 
antiquity emphasized such contacts; 
but the playwright should have some 
regard for Occidental reticence.” 

“But do you suppose that act will keep 
other classes of theatregoers from going 
to enjoy the other parts of the play?” 

“Perhaps not. After all, there is a 
great hypocrisy among Occi- 
dentals, and curiosity is one of the strong- 
humanity. Yet 


deal of 


est characteristics of 
there are many persons who attend the 
theatre to whom that act will be of- 
fensive.”’ 

“But it’s a remarkable company that 
plays ‘The Wanderer.’”’ 

“Yes. There are a number of actors 
of note. Mr. Elliott has a sympathetic 
presence and method as Jether, the son, 
though I doubt if he gets all that is pos- 
sible out of the part. Nance O'Neil 
contributes the classic manner and voice, 
but I think that on the whole she general- 
izes as the mother when she should spe- 
cialize. James O'Neill is a fine figure as 
the father, and his reading is a delight 
reminding one of so-called ‘palmy days’ 

but he shows too little variety in his 
though his moments of 
repose are fine. William H. Thompson 
is impressive as an ancient villain, and 
when we remember that among other 
parts he has played a bishop we get some 
notion of his range. Charles Dalton is 
adequately disagreeable as the elder 
brother; Janet Dunbar is sympathetic 
as Naomi; and the many roles in the 
second act are represented in line with the 
spirit of the scene. Florence Reed as 
Tisha gives the courtesan’s part realistic 
emphasis.” 

“Funny thing about plays,’ philoso- 
phized the Tired Business Man, after 
digesting the Critic’s analysis of ‘The 
Wanderer,’ and apparently finding no 
fault in it. “It seems to me that the 
greatest successes are built on themes 
that everyone knows everything about. 
Take ‘Lilac Time,’ for instance. It and 


gesticulation, 
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‘The Wanderer’ are about as different as 
could be imagined, and yet they’re both 
old ideas.” 

“IT must say,” replied the Critic, “that 
‘Lilac Time’ left me cold; but it was not 
the age of the theme, or even the intro- 
duction of infantile lingerie, which invari- 
ably makes me angry, that did it. It was 

well, it was simply a well-written, well- 
acted play, with nothing in particular 
toit. It will be popular for two reasons 
one is its theme, and the other is Miss 
Cowl, who can fill more houses by her 
sobs than many another actress by her 
enunciation. There exceed- 
ingly fine acting in ‘Lilac Time’—aside 
from Jane Cowl the noteworthy hit was 
by Cecil Yapp, who was superb in his réle 
of the old Frenchman. But despite the 
good acting and the pleasing play, and 
Miss Cowl, I protest that I see nothing in 
‘Lilac Time’ to distinguish it from any 
other play.”’ 

“Perhaps you're right,”’ said the Tired 
Business Man, thoughtfully. “But I 
enjoyed ‘ Lilac Time’ much more than the 
usual run of plays here. I saw the 
Qébutante after the show, and_ she 
couldn’t make up her mind whether to 
smile or cry. She compromised by doing 
both. It evidently made a deep impres- 
sion on her.” 

“Oh, ‘Lilac Time’ is due for a run,” 
said the Critic. “And as a study of 
Miss Cowl’s ability it is worth seeing. 
It is so much better than ‘Common 
Clay’ and ‘Within the Law’ that it 
should be praised for that alone. I didn’t 
like the introduction of the sex-theme, 
though.” 

“Why, I thought that strengthened the 


Was some 


play a lot!” cried the Tired Business 
Man. 
“Itdid,”’ conceded PAM GAAAAN a 
‘308 +s o < 
the Critic, “in the S > 
~ 
same way that the I > 
second act of ‘The f§ 7 
Wanderer’ strength- 5 % 
ened that produc- B A. % 
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SUFFRAGE FACTS AND FANCIES by Anna Cadogan Etz 


The Last Trench 

6¢QLIPS of girls may lift heavy casings, 

five hundred lifts to the hour.” 
Slips of girls may work with “uncanny 
accuracy of hand and eye in delicate 
manipulations on which the lives of men 
at the front depend.” But, if English- 
men are so lost to a sense of chivalry that 
they permit women thus to be exploited; 
permit them to prove in fact that they 
can get along “surprisingly well in the 
war countries without the help of the 
lords of creation,”’ there is one group of 
Englishmen who stand firm at the last 
ditch to protect women from tiring their 
minds with problems from time imme- 
morial solved by men. 

By an overwhelming majority the 
English Bar has declared that no women 
shall stand pleading before it. What 
though 1,300 English lawyers, because 
of absence at the front, can no longer 
grapple with legal problems! The prob- 
lems shall then be left ungrappled. Never 
will the Bar thrust the burden on frail 
and tender women! 

Let women cease their perpetual clamor 
for admission to the Bar. Let the mem- 
ory of that obstreperous Bertha Cave, 
who set the ball rolling in 1903, be for- 
gotten. The answer given her by the 
judge should have settled the matter 
for all time. Did he not tell her that her 
request was impossible because there 
was forsooth “no precedent?” If she 
had been the stuff of which lawyers are 
made she would have recognized that 
answer as the last word. In other 
branches of human endeavor people 
sometimes “start things” without prec- 
edent, but in the legal realm never. 


When the Suffs Guessed Wrong 
HERE WAS a glimmer of a chance 
that in the parliamentary shuffle 
in Holland the women would get the 
vote. So they planned a grand coup: 
a perpetual picket of the fairest suffra- 
gists at the very doors of the Capitol. 
The object was multiple: to keep the 
solons from forgetting that woman suf- 
frage ought to go in the new constitution; 
to appeal to the chivalry of men of which 


much was talked—surely the men would 
give them the vote to prevent their tiring 
themselves with overmuch standing— 
and of course it would be nice to impress 
on the public that women were so reso- 
lute in their demand for justice that they 
would stand and stand a thousand years 
if necessary in order to get the vote. 

But, alas! the outcome shows that 
woman is still a novice in reading the 
mind of a man. The perpetual picket 
of fair suffs did not distress the solons. 
They liked it. Emerging from dull hours 
of lawmaking, the sight of the fair ones 
standing with gay banners soothed the 
nerves of the weary men creatures quite 
like the flowers that bloom in the spring, 
tra-la! ‘By all means stand here for- 
ever. We like it,” such was their edict 
expressed by passing the new constitution 
minus any votes for women clause. 

And it rained and rained and rained. 
The spirits of the picketers wilted as 
well as their feathers. At last they 
folded their banners, and like the Arab 
they silently stole away. The «grand 
coup had fizzled out. 

Fizzled out! I should say not. So 
successful had it been in creating a taste 
in men for the presence of women, when 
they would a lawmaking go, that the 
new constitution was found to have made 
women eligible as members of Parlia- 
ment, the Council of State, and the 
provincial parliaments. 

Avaunt there! all you who would 
scoff. In the immortal words of Susan 
B. Anthony: “Failure is impossible.”’ 
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AMERICA’S ARCH OF TRIUMPH 


Let the Porto Rican Take Woman 

for His Model 

N Porto Rico the voter who can read 

and write is athing apart. In Porto 
Rico election day is not the complicated 
ceremony that it is in the United States, 
where thousands of voters collapse as 
voters after they have marked the head 
of the ticket, but it is, or has been, a 
jolly gathering in which the voters held 
up their hands and the deed was done. 

Into this free and easy way of exercising 
a freeman’s right came the Porto Rican 
bill in Congress, and it said to the Porto 
Rican, “‘ You can have ten years in which 
to learn to read and write and then, if 
you can’t, no voting for you unless you 
pay at least three dollars a year in taxes.” 

To a mere woman the lines of the 
Porto Rican would seem to still be cast 
in pleasant places. But not so to the 
leader in Washington who rushed about 
wildly voicing his distress and declaring 
that if such an insult were offered to his 
fellow islanders he could do no less than 
leave the island forever. 

In much the same spirit in which the 
small boy inscribed on an ostrich egg the 
motto, “‘Keep your eye on this and do 
your best,” and hung it in sight of the 
laying nests in his coop of guinea hens, 
we would commend to the Porto Ricans, 
as models, the millions of American 
women able and willing to measure up 
to any test for voting, yet outcast and 
classed politically with idiots and crim- 
inals. 

And do these countless women talk 
wildly about leaving the country en 
masse? Never. Through ways of pleas- 
antness and peace they reach for what 
they can get and from that as a vantage 
ground they reach for more. And how 
poor a vantage ground they still have is 
instanced in this very discussion, in- 
cident to proposing to take away from 
illiterate Porto Ricans rights denied to 
educated American women. 


It’s the thing to be a “ forward-looking 
man,”’ but if you look back now and then 
you are less liable to muss up the safety 
zone. 
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You May Laugh, But 
Some one stole his clothes last Septem- 
ber!—Sketch (London ). 





The Modern Workman 


“U paar tropfel Eau de ¢ * 
eder 


“A couple of drops of Eau de Cologne 
in the mortar—then I can go ahead!” 


Jugend (Munich 





Lad rhis is not a smoking carriage! 
Old Gent—Nor a greenhouse!—Passing 
Show (London). 





A Simplified Transaction 


rehrten Glaubiger: von dem 


Sehen Si ‘ 
nen mus h pumpen, um dem andern Abschlagzah- 
ingen zu macher Warum soll ich mir nun die bléd- 
innige Mahe damit machen—erledigen Sie das doch 
iebe elbst alle untereinander.’ 





“Now, see here, my respected creditors, 
I have to borrow from one of you to pay 
the other. Why should I take all this fool 
trouble? I’d rather you would settle it 
among yourselves.’’—M eggendorfer-Blaetter 
(Munich). 


Fare (who has a train to catch)—I say, 
cabby, can’t you reach the station any faster 


than this? 
Ancient Jehu—Oo aye! I could, but I’m 
no’ allowed tae leave ma cab.—JLondon 


Opinion. 


cough o’ yours. 
you've blown the blinkin’ candle out!” 








Real Sympathy 
“I wish you’d get something for that 
That’s the second time 


Bystander (London). 





Extreme Humidity 
Housekeeper—You tell me you aired this 
blanket before you put it on the bed, and 
it’s still quite damp! 
Domestic—Lor, ma’am, it must a’ been 
perspirin’.—Passing Show (London). 

































Born 1820 
—still going strong. 
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Wise One: “THe OLD PROVERB SAYS:— BELIEVE NOT ALL YOU HEAR, AND TELL NOT ALL YOU BELIEVE.’ ” 


Wiser One: “But you CAN BELIEVE ALL YOU HEAR ABOUT ‘JOHNNIE WALKER’ Rep LABEL, AND TELL 
ALL YOU BELIEVE.” 


Because its superior quality is safeguarded by the famous “Johnnie Walker” non-refillable 
bottle. 


Every drop of Red Label is over 10 years old before released from bond—the non-refillable 
bottle does the rest. 
GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 


Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Lrtp., Wuisxy Disti_ters, KILMARNOCK, ScoTLanpn. 
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WED. & SAT., 2: 30 


Evenings 8:30 


EMPIRE 


CHARLES FROHMAN PRESENTS 


MAUDE ADAMS 
“A KISS FOR CINDERELLA” 


J. M. BARRIE’S “GREATEST TRIUMPH" 





LOVE, YOUTH 


and ROMANCE 
COHAN & HARRIS present 


CAPTAIN KIDD, Jr. 


By RIDA JOHNSON YOUNG, at the 
COHAN & HARRIS THEATRE 


West 42nd St Mats. Wed. (POP) & Sat. 2:20 | 
LAUGHS, THRILLS | 
AND ADVENTURE | 


West 42nd St., near Broadway 

JREPUBI Evenings at 8.20 Matinees | 
Wednesday & Saturday at 2.20 

Selwyn & Co. present 


| JANE COWL 
» “LILAC TIME” 


A new play by Jane Cow! & Jane Murfin 





CHEATING CHEATERS 


A little cash 

You'll never miss 
A happy wife, 

An evening’s bliss. 


EBLTIN G E THEATRE 
Eves. 8:30 


LONGACR 2.30 


West 48th St., 
Mats. Wed. and Sat., 
WM. COLLIER 
In the Greatest of all Farces 


NOTHING BUT THE TRUTH 











In New York Theatres fF 





; Hi ipp drom } 1 al Inipy 1 
melange : marv< with , om. tte kK lern Las an 
idded attractior 

Canary Cotta Mor Rather ordinary musical 
with some relieving bright spots 
ri Kidd, Jr Cohan & Harris A thoroughl; 


ind buried treas 


Century Girl, The—Century A tremendous variet 


iow, with Elsi« Janis Sam Bernard, Frank Tinne 





nd m other fav ; 

Ce Prin Nazimova in a dark and 

itior vorid-old probl 

Che Elt rhri rd | eeiter mained 
it ion melodrama and comedy. Marjorie 
Rar best 

Come Kiichen—Geo. M. Cohan’s. Rut! 
Chatterton in a charming role in a play of ups and 
lowr hiefly ups 

Daughter f the God 1 Lyri A screen presentat 101 
of av lerful fairy story, with Annette Kellermar 
s the i 

Gertrude Kingston's Company—Maxine Elliott's. A 
apable company presenting out-of-the-ordinary 
playlets by Shaw, Dunsany, and others 

Great Divide, The—Lyceum. A revival of an old-time 


fa personally conducted by Henry Miller 

Harp of Life, The—Globe. Laurette Taylor in a charm- 
ing comedy of mother, son, and the inevitable woman 

Have a Heart—Liberty. A somewhat better than aver 
ge musical comedy, with the usual concomitants that 
ippertain thereto 

Her Soldier Boy—Asto Clifton Crawford 
Rowland in a very ne asing m 

I1t—Fulton. Jingoistic play of the Yellow Peril. 

Joan the Woman—44th Street. Gera idit ve Farrar in an 
ambitious and not unsuccessful motion-picture of the 
life of Joan of Arc 


and Adele 
usical comes y 


Johnny Get Your Gun—Criterion Rather amusir 1g 
farce, wherein East and West mee . hay ypily for bot! 

Kiss for Cinderella, A—Empire NM: aude Adams play 
ing J. M. Barrie's irresponsible drez am comedy. A 


thoroughly delightful performance 


Lilac Time—Republic. A wartime play of, by, and for 
Jane Cowl 
Little Lady in Blue—Belasco. A charming comed, 


with the added charm of Frances Starr 
Lodger, The—Bandbo... A very enjovable 
edy. in which Beryl Mercer carries off 


farce-com- 
the honors 


Love o' Mike—Shubert. A comedy, with music and a 
number of very pretty girls, which is mildly enjoyable 
Mags Man— Maxine Elliott's. Plays by 


and The Little 

K. Chesterton and John Galsworthy. 
interesting and well presented bill 

Van Who Came Back, The—Playhouse. A thrilling 
tale of success against ode i. with Henry Hull and 
M. ary Nash in the stellar rx 

Miss Springtime —New Amsterdam. A tuneful and 
girlful musical comedy with a couple of good songs 

Morris Dance, The—Little A fantast ic farce based or 
Stevenson's ‘The W rong Box,’’ produced by Geom 
ville Barker 

Nothing but the Truth 


Very 


Longa re. William Collie Tr de - 


pi ‘ting most Viv idly the troubies of a man who cannot 
a lie 
Old Lad) 31—30th Street. A happy play of age and 


youth, starring Emma Dunn 

Shirley Kaye—Hudson. Elsie Ferguson in a mediocre 
drama which does not give her the opportunity sh« 
deserves 

Booth. A drama in which 
William Gillette pl ays up t ) his old time form 

Thirteenth Chair, The—48th Street. A thrilling melo- 
irama of murder and mystery, performed by a good 
cast with Margaret Wycherly starring 

Turn to the Right—Gaiety. A comedy of crooks and 
country and peach jam. Altogether a very pleasing 
pertormance 

Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea—Broadway. 
The youth of the nation need no introduction to this 
film of Jules Verne’s masterpiece 

U pstairs and Down—Cort. A drama of life above- and 
below-stairs, with some pleasing situations and one in 


Su sful ¢ alamity { 


particular that is not so 0 ple: asing 
Wanderer, The-—Manhattan Opera House. A spec tacu- 
lar presentation of the story of the prodigal son 
Washington Square Player Comedy. An unusual 


‘ ee pre senting unusual one-act plays. Wel 


L i se ason's artistic tri 
| play in the city 


Jacket, The Harri 


iumph revived. The most un 


















You're in Love—Casino. Ott Hi: auerbach and Rudolph 
Prim! « t zy to produce a dainty musicai 
comedy of the Casino brand 


The Painful Part 
The pot once called the kettle black. 
The kettle, much abused, 
Moaned, “I'll acknowledge I’m no blonde; 
But, oh, the tone he used!” 


Used the Wrong Machine 

Mrs. Mimm—Your imported rug doesn’t 
look so thick as it did. 

Mrs. Netherlie—No wonder! 
new butler to clean it, and the 
didn’t know the difference 
vacuum machine and the lawn mower. 


I told my 
ignoramus 


between the 
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WALLNUTS 


“ ALLNUTS” and 
Lips on Straight ?”’ 
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“Are My | 
by James | 
Montgomery Flagg, are the 


Judge covers that our readers have 


for. A number 
up into Art 
a heavy mat, 
ready for framing. 


been asking 
been made 
mounted on 


mitt NA MK (Hi 


(Hite ti 


have 
Prints, 
9x12, | 


Both pictures are printed in full colors, 


exactly as they appeared on the covers | 


Mi 


decoration for any room. 


HAHN HL 


separately for 25c a piece. 
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of Judge, and they make an attractive © 


Fifty cents bring both the prints, post 
free, or if desired, either will be sold — 








“ARE MY LIPS ON 


STRAIGHT ? 


JUDGE 
_ 225 Fifth Avenue 


Judge Art Print Department 
Fifth Ave., New York City 


Enclosed find 50c (25c), please send me “Wallnuts” 
“Are My Lips On Straight >?” 


Name 


i Address 
. ’ TT Mu 


New York 





and 
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" mamma, dear.” 





An Athletic Conversation 
From a 1917 Novel 


“ft KNOW what I am talking about,” he 
flung at her. 

“Do you?” she threw back. 

“T most assuredly do,” he hurled at her. 

“You sure of it?” she flung back. 

“Absolutely sure,” he flung at her with a 
palpably annoyed eyebrow; and then he 
drove home the truth by flinging at her, 

“Lois DeMontague told me!” 

“Oh, Lois?”’ 

She tossed forth the word lightly, care- 
lessly, as one confidently sure of winning in 
the game she was playing with the young 
Hercules before her. 

“Yes, Lois; and Harley Livingstone told 
her.”” 

He drove home with these words as was 
evident by the sudden pallor that came 
into the cheeks of the girl before him, but 
only for an instant did she lose her self- 
poise and then 

“So!” she hit back scornfully but with 
a whimsical, half-humorous eyebrow and a 
peculiar muscular movement of one little 
pink ear. 

He bounded to his feet, sprang toward 
her and flashed forth, 

“Lois, you are not playing the game fair!” 

“Why not?” she flung back lightly, and 
at that moment her mother entered the 
room. He took his departure at once and 
Lois sank into her chair with an amused 
chin and a narrow parting of her sensitive 
lips. 

“IT rather think that I scored that time, 
—J. L. Harbour. 


Egg View Notes 
TE GIMBER has scratched Muley Can- 
non’s name off of his Christmas gift list. 
Muley is too hard up. 

Corny Paine has something worth while 
to be thankful for at this time, and probably 
stands out as being the only living person 
on earth who can claim, without lying, that 
he has rode on the back of a grouchy-acting 
bull. Corny got half way across Nehemiah 
Knobrick’s field with a step-ladder Tuesday 
afternoon, before Nehemiah’s Jersey caught 
sight of him, quickly recalled some petty 
grievance, and took after him at a high 
Being muddled up, Corny 
was too scared to run, so he immediately 
clumb the ladder, which was struck so hard 
by the bull a minute later, that Corny fell 
off and lit straddle the animal’s back. With 
plenty of head-shaking, tailwaving, and 
snorting, the Jersey untangled his feet from 
the ladder and galloped straight ahead to 
bump so suddenly and unexpectedly against 
4 stone wall that Corny went over it, with 
a big rush, onto a pile of hay which Lem 
Bushnell, our marshal, strongly and pub- 
licly suspicions was put there by Corny for 
that purpose. ; ; 


rate of speed. 


Myrt Spoor says that Sherm, her husband, 
throws his shoulders back only when he’s 
betting on his height or just stepping out of 

be cider mill. —Leslie Van Avery. 
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,. Europe's many tongues and 
- consequent misunderstandings 


The Fruits of Understanding 


Throughout the vast area of this 

country prevails a common tongue. 
The whole of Europe hardly exceeds 
our territory, yet Europe has more than 
a score of nationalities and many dif- 
ferent languages. 
In the United States the telephone, 
as exemplified by Bell System,renders 
a matchless service in its mastery of 
distance and in encouraging the use 
of a universal language. This accom- 
plishment is in spite of the great influx 
of population from every country in 
the world. 


In Europe the independent coun- 
tries, separated by barriers of language, 





and lacking efficient telephone service, 
suffer from inadequate facilities for 
inter-communication. 


We now talk from the Atlantic 
Coast to the Pacific, and eliminate 
more than three thousand miles. In 
Europe, contending with a babel of 
voices and unrelated telephone sys- 
tems, a bare quarter of that distance 


has been bridged with difficulty. 


The ideal of the Bell System has 
been day by day to extend its service 
in the interest of all telephone users. 
Its efforts have resulted in providing 
the facilities to unite cities and rural 
districts in true American democracy. 


, AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System 


Universal Service 
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I like it, too, because it is perfectly safe to use day or night—you know Carbona 
is the one cleaning fluid that—will not explode. ’”’ 


out wit ‘GARBQNA 
Cleaning Fluid 


And, my dear, you can use Carbona on anything be- 
cause it will not injure the most delicate fabric or color. 


“I saved this dress for 15 cents—’’ 
“You remember that awful grease spot? I took it 


= Bi 


15¢c.—25c.—50c.—- $1.00 bottles 
At all druggists. 
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The Penalty 


of Corns 


No need now to waste 
time soaking your feet 
so often. Nor run the 
risk of paring. 


LUE-JAY plasters have ended 
millions of corns. This very night 
thousands of people will say goodbye 

to painful corns forever. Touchy corns 
are needless, even foolish. 

Blue-jay brings instant relief. And in 
48 hours the average corn is gone. Only 
a few stubborn ones require a second or 
third treatment. 

A Blue-jay plaster, with its healing 
wax, is applied in a jiffy. No soreness, 
no inconvenience. The pain is not tem- 
porarily cased, as with paring. There is 
no danger, as with harsh liquids. Decide 
to join the happy crowd tonight which has 
won freedom the Blue-jay way. 


BAUER & BLACK 
Chicago and New York 


Makers of Surgical Dressings, etc. 


ie yh a a 


Blue=-jay 
Stops Pain—Ends Corns 


15¢ and 25c at Druggists 
Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters 
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A Pleasant Beverage and 
A Pure. Wholesome Ionic 


DISTILLED BY 
nn Brook Distillery ¢ 
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ROMEIKE’ 


PRESS CUTTING BUREAU 


will send you all newspaper clip- 


pings which may appear about you, your friends, or any subject 


on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” 
periodical of importance 


searched. Terms, $5.00 for 100 notice 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 


in the Janes States and Europe 


Every newspaper and 


is 








Love’s Brew 
HALL I be sorry, or be glad 
Of an experience I had? 
Shall I be happy, or repine 
Because of love that once was mine? 
Shall I grow heartsick, or rejoice 
That once I echoed Cupid's voice? 


"Twas in Japan . . . where skies are blue, 
Where flowers are fair, where daintiness 
Is natural . . . twas there-we two 
First met, in lip to lip caress; 
I fell in love, I now confess, 
And vowed a troth forever true; 
Each day I vowed that troth anew, 
Some days six times . . . 


\h, love was love in fair Japan! 
I cannot think the human heart 
Can beat within the breast of man 
\s mine did then. Ofttimes I start 
To take my mental cogs apart, 
The running gear, the works, 
To ascertain why then it ran 
Me up against Love's keenest dart. 


to scan; 


To please his stomach is the way 
To win the love of man, some say; 
Which I must now affirm is so 


I, who have loved and drank, and know .. . 


For naught shall I love better than 
The tea I drank in fair Japan; 

_ Gone from my memory is she 
Who turned the urn . . . but, 
A. Walter Utting. 


Where Did This Happen? 

“Did you see Mrs. Brown's leg? 

“Ves. I saw it just a few 
ago.” 

“Well, 

“T guess it 


” 


minutes 


I don’t see it anywhere now.” 
must be over there with 


Mrs. Murphy’s ribs and Mr. Henderson’s 
ribs. If it isn’t there, look beside Mrs. 
Smith’s heart and Mrs. Perkins’ shoulder.”’ 


® 
The Law of Proportion 

“IT want to get one of those forty- 
passenger cars you folks are making this 
season,”’ says the visitor. 

“We don’t make anything larger than 
a seven -passenger car,”’ replies the auto- 
mobile agent. “Evidently you want to 
see some one who deals in motor busses.” 

““Not much I don’t,” replies the other, 
drawing a magazine from his pocket. 
“Here’s a picture of it, and you can see 
for yourself that comparing the size of 
the car with the size of the man standing 
beside it will hold at least forty grown 
people easily.”’ 


The Contentious Worm 
The argumentive angle worm 
Delights to strive and wrangle. 
When any one agrees with him 
He takes the other angle. 


Wanted Assurances 

“Come forward, brother. Hit the trail,” 
pleads the assistant of the ffamous revival- 
ist, speaking to an evidently-moved man 
in a rear seat. 

“T want to lead a better life,’’ confides 
the repentant one, “but if I do get re- 
ligion I want to be sure it won’t make me 
act and talk like he does.” 


‘twas seldom less. 


ah, that tea! 


Just imagine finding a 
perfect cocktail form. 
ula, buying the best 
liquors for it, and put- 
ting it in bottles on the 
ice. That’s just what 


Club Cocktails 


do for you expertly and 
at less expense, with 
ageing in the wood to 
perfect smoothness. 





| In all ten varieties the 
| Club Cocktail flavor is 


inimitable. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


Importers of the Famous 
BRAND’S A-1 SAUCE 





Buy Your Tires 
At Factory Prices 
All you need to know 
about the tires you 
buy is how much they 
cost and how long they 
will last. 


UCKSKIN 


Guaranteed TIRES 


Buckskins are sok! direct at 

prices which are “the lowest 

in America.” They are cheap 

in price only. Hundreds of 

Buckskin users get much 

more than the 

4000-Mile 
Guarantee 

And of the thousands we sold 

last year only 4-10 of one 

per cent came back for ad- 

justment. We pay ex- 

pressage. Write today for 

details of our low-price 

offer to car owners. 7 


Westera 


Chicage 










Distributing Office 
1430f8 Michigan Are. 





~ The New Hotel Bingham 


‘ IN PHILADELPHIA 
In the Centre of Everything 
HE only Hotel in Philadelphia hav- 
ing direct Subway and Elevated 
Stations and Ferry connections and also 
with all leading department stores. 
Hot and Cold running water in every room. 


Rooms without bath, - $1.50 per day. 
Rooms with bath, $2.00 per day and up- 


Special Club FRANK KIMBLE 


Luncheons Manager 
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the College Wits 


His Life Cycle—She—Why does that 
author go off on a tear and get drunk? 
a He—So he can write stories about his 
. »xperiences. 7 
, r She—But why does he want to write 
t about his experiences? 
He—So as to get some money. 
t. She—But why does he want money? 
He—So he can go off on a tear and get 
e drunk again. —Squrb. 



































t Awful—Guide (in Shakespeare's home 
own)—An’ them you see in that jail are 
‘ardened criminals. ; 
Tourist—Ah! The Barred of Avon.— 
Jack o’ Lantern. 

High-Rollers—The waves are high to- 
day, aren’t they? Pie 
Yes, look how they are tipping the bell- 


° = | 
Diherence 


Th Gem Damaskeene Blades 


a) 


huoys.—Brunonian. t ; S 

— e are unlike others, and as you use < 

J We Sympathize C2 blade after blade you marvel at their z 
, . cay we all have frights: d1gn of fi ij —é D 24 

The poets say we a nave frights; . ne quality—the finest Damascus a3 

But one thing do I dread: ; steel, tempered by theGem process 25 


se 
The rhyme that comes to me—cold nights, The 


G 
e \fter I've gone to bed!—Jack o’ Lantern. B 
$ est 


to hold a smooth, keen cutting edge. 


e 
Sez fe ty "hed Each blade tested before going into 








sealed, waxed-paper wrapped pack- 
age—moisture and dust-proof. 7 
blades for 35c. . 

The Gem is razor perfection—you'll 
q appreciate its wonderful simplicity, 
for there is nothing to take apart— 
nothing to get out of order—simply 
lift hinged top, insert blade and snap 
down the top, that’sall. Self-shaving 
means saving of time and money. 


GEM _|)AMASKEENE BLADES Damackeene’ Blade: $3 “¢h@"b 
meee FOO 
RAZOR a pred aia 


Gem Cutlery Co., Inc., New York 


Canadian Branch; 591 St. Catherine St W., Montreal . 











She—How’d that picture come out that 
you took of Miss Blazer in her bathing suit? 
He—Not so good. 
She—What was the trouble? 
| He—Too much exposure. 
She—Oh!—Gargoyle. 








Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 

















Cause for Satisfaction—* Louise just Mbcys  dessling Lackalte Gan. Took a a cgedig rtgr nell 
wrote and told me she’d sent some cake to a bri they stand fire and acid bed me Fd men ~ a. 
kid —" S that S going to pre p sc hool. i . Sold alee cur hewiewelry book. Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage. : i 
“Well?” Writ ewelry Book que same Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid. 
“eg . e for Big Jewelry Bo FLO E No costsidges soauieed. Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers, 
She never sent me any when I was in HAROLD LACHMAN COMPANY or by mail, 500. Rubber covered Holster, 10c. With Pistol, 65e. Money 
. ; tan Avenue, Dept. eo ci order or postage stamps. no coin 


prep school.” : Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. £, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Maybe that’s why you're in college 


now.” —Gargoyle. 








Spreading It-—Country—Just think of 
our forest preserves. 
City—How about our subway jam? 


Chap paral. 
), Many Do the Same—Bu//—How many 


cigs d’ye smoke a day? 
Are Durham—Any given number.—Jester. 
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A Century Favorite 


| \ 
The Standard Rye 4 


of America J Ti 


SI 
Se 
Established 1788 


A Greater Sign—Stupid Simon says: 

An egg-daub on the tie is a greater sign 
of wealth than a gold stick-pin. 

Ouch!—The Targum. 


WISSA, 


Her Supposition—Mr. Goodleigh—Her 
age really surprised me; she doesn’t look 
twenty-eight, does she? 
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Miss Snappe—Not now, but I suppose she \ ; 
tid once —Candle \ HH 
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For Liquor and Drug Using 


No only does the scientific Keeley Treatment 
remove the desire for liquor or drugs, but it restores 
mental faculties that win success. 400,000 effective 
cases in 36 years. Those who have taken the Keeley 
Treatment find there is no confinement, no nausea. 
Skilled physicians, good care, pleasant surroundings. 
Both sexes. 

Write for confidential information to any 

of the (opowene Gectey Institutes 

Baffalo, N. Y. P 
Ty® Niagara St. Los Angeles, Cal. Salt Lake City, Utah 
Columbus, Ohio 2400 W. Pico St. San Francisco, Cal. 


CURT ATATATATATATATATATALATATALALSIAIAYATAIATATA AAAI ATARI AYA 


Crab Orchard, Ky. Marion, Ind. 2420 Webster Si. 
Dwight, Il Philadelphia, Pa. ~ St. Louis, Mo. 
Grand , Mich, 1424 Girard Ave. 2803 Locust St. 
735 Suave Ave. N.W. Pittsbu , Pa. Waukesha, Wis. 
4246 Fifth Ave. West Haven, Conn. 
a] Ind. . 





VATATAVAIALAT ALAA AA 


3034 Euelid oP ite 








AT HOME! 





mall. Money back guarantee. 


ourse. 16 years’ success. Start at on 
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LEARN MUSIC 


Given 4 New Method Learn to 
MA Play By Note—Piano, 
‘ Organ, Violin, Banjo, Man- 
dolin, Cornet, - Harp, ’Cello, 


Guitar, Piccolo, Clarinet Tr mmbone 


Flute, or to sing. Special Limited 
Offer of free weekly lessons. You pay 
y for musi one postage, which is 


xtras. Beginners or advanced pu- 
pils. Everything illustrated, plain 
imple, system atic. Free lectures each 


Write for Free Booklet Today— Now. 


U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Box 282 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 






























SEXOQLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M.. M. D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 

Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 

Knowledge a Father Should Have 

Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 

Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Touss : Should Have 


Knowledge a 





All ta one volume, 


ld Have 
Iustrated, Knowledge a Mother Should a to Her Daughter 
$2.00 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 
Write for “Other People’s Opinions’’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 
































COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it 
Illustrators and cartoonists earn from $20 to 
$125 a week ormore. My practical system of 
personal individual lessons by mail will develop o 
your talent. Fifteen years successtul work for new s- GX 
papers and magazines qualifies me to teach you 

Send me your sketch of President Wiison with 
n stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, als 

liection of drawings showing poss ities for YOU 


1483 Schofield Building. Cleveland, 0. 


CHINA 
 _ Sina — 


STANOS HOT AND COLD WATER !10 








THE LANDON SCHOOL =," it 





Passing the Mustard 


The Age of Genius 
What is the age when Genius spreads its pinions 
\nd soars to heights beyond our mortal ken? 
When rules the Muse her ultimate dominions? 
(Muse of a tiny realm, make answer—when?) 
At fourteen, Chatterton had gained attention; 
\t fifteen, Pope had published more or less; 
At sixteen, Byron got a deal of mention, 
\t seventeen, John Dryden went to press. 


\t eighteen, says tradition, David drops his 
Pebbles and sling, and smites the sacred lyre; 
\t nineteen, Bryant writes his Thanatopsis, 
\t twenty, Shelley sets the world on fire. 
At twenty-one, come Horace, Heine, Schiller, 
Keats and Dumas, Disraeli and Voltaire; 
With lyric, drama, and romantic thriller, 
\nd prose and poetry beyond compare. 


What boots it? Bunyan made his hit at fifty, 
And Dante did his stunt at fifty-one; 
Homer was sixty when he got his nifty 
And well-known epic called “‘ The Iliad” done. 
\t seventy, De Morgan writes his fiction, 
At eighty, Sarah Bernhardt still will play. 
Thanks, Gentle Muse, for making no restric- 
tion 
We're going to start our masterpiece today! 
Ted Robinson, in Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


A Misnomer—* How much money has 
my husband in this bank?” 

‘I cannot tell you that, madam.”’ 

‘The idea! Aren’t you the teller?’’— 
Boston Transe ript. 


Different—‘‘O, come! Stop borrowing 
trouble.”’ 

‘Borrowing! Gee whizz, man, trouble 
isn’t like money. When I borrow moncy I 
can forget about it right away.’’-—Boston 
Transcript. 

Flashlights 

After the Lord had made the brilliant 
man, the genius, and the star performer He 
knew the world would never get anywhere 
with them alone in it, so He made the hard 
worker and made him in quantities. 

You very seldom hear of a young and 
beautiful girl falling in love with and marry- 
ing an 80-year-old man who hasn’t a dollar 
to his name. 

One of the things we can’t understand is 
why strong, healthy children let their par- 
ents go to the poorhouse. 

It’s a great event when the first baby gets 
his first tooth, but the fifth or sixth babe 
can get a whole mouthful of them without 
causing any undue excitement. 

He who has friends has riches.—Eddie 
Guert in Detroit Free Press. 


The Other Bell—JHote/ Visitor (coming 
from bathroom)-~—Here, I’ve been ringing 
for you for ages. 

Chambermaid—Which bell, sir? 

Visitor—The bell over the: bath. 

Chambermaid—Oh, we pay no attention 
to that bell, sir. That’s only put there in 
case any one feels faint.—Punch. 


Showing the Town—‘‘Have a big 
time on your trip to New York?” 
“Oh, yes; I invited a native New Yorker 
to go out and see his town, and he seemed 
delighted with it.”’-—Florida Times-Union. 


Never Again—A recruiting sergeant sta- 
tioned in the south of Ireland met Pat and 
asked him to join the army. The latter 
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Wall Nuts 


By JAMES 

MONTGOMERY FLAGG 
This clever picture, 
in full colors, 
11X14, mounted on 
a heavy mat, ready 
for the frame, sent 
prepaid for twenty- 
five cents. 

Judge ArtPrint 
Department L 


225 FIFTH AVE. 
NEW YORK CITY 
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reason for refusing. 

“ Aren’t the King and the Kaiser cousins?” 
asked Pat. 

“Yes,” said the recruiting sergeant. 

“Well,” said Pat, ‘‘begorra, I once inter- 
fered in a family squabble, and I’m not 
going to do so again.’’—Chicago News. 


Worried—“ Mrs. Dubwaite has been 
under a great nervous strain for about six 
months.” 

“That’s too bad. What’s troubling her?” 

“Some people moved in next door who 
are evidently well-to-do, but to save her 
life she can’t find out where they get their 
money.” —Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Wrong—Mrs. Exe—I don’t believe that 
music-teacher can make anything out of 
Katherine’s voice. 

Exe—You’re mistaken. He’s made over 
a hundred dollars out of it already.—Bu ffalo 
Courier. 


Just as Good—‘ Truth is mighty,” 
exclaimed the idealist. 

“Ves,” replied Mr. Dustin Stax. ‘But 
a well-managed rumor will answer just as 
well if you want to get the stock market 
going.” —W ashington Star. 


Close Observer—Sarah, the little daugh- 
ter of a clergyman, was asked if her papa 
ever preached the same sermon twice. 
After considering a moment, she answered, 
“Yes, I think he does, but I think he hollers 
in different places.” —Chicago Herald. 


Especially—Milly—A good story al- 
ways bears repeating. 

Billy—Yes, especially if it is told to you 
as a secret.—Buffalo Post. 


The Offended Maid—‘Are you sure 
Miss Richly is not in?” he questioned. 

“Do you doubt her word, sir?”’ replied 
the maid.—Dallas News. 


Hard!—‘Don’t you find it hard these 
times to meet expenses?” 

“Hard? Man alive, I meet expenses at 
every turn.’’—Topeka Journal. 


None to Purchase—‘Did Jobson’s 
purchase include also the good will of the 
business? ”’ 

“There wasn’t any good will. It was a 
coal dealer that Jobson bought out.” 
Boston Transcript. 


Another Way—The old-fashioned way, 
when you wanted to keep your wife at 
home, was to lock up her street clothes. 
Now you simply refuse to buy any more 
gasoline.—Kansas City Journal. 


Down-Trodden Sex—‘By gorry, I’m 
tired.” 

“There you go! You're tired! Here I 
be a-standin’ over a hot stove all day an’ 
you wurkin’ in a nice cool sewer!””—Masses. 


Bright Youngsters—‘Well, children, 
what did you learn at Sunday school today?” 

“Kitty learned to wiggle her ears, and I 
learned to whistle through my teeth.” 
Chicago Herald. 

A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fruit 


makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail 
<oCts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md.(Adv.) 


refused, whereupon the sergeant asked his 



















If you have a garden, or are going to have a garden 
if you own a house, or are going to furnish a house 


this spring 


you should consult especially the 


SPRING GARDEN GUIDE March 
INTERIOR DECORATION April 


numbers of 


House€s arden 


and the numbers that follow 
them. House & Garden isa prac- 
tical help to the home maker; the 
final authority on the thousand- 
and-one problems of house build- 
ing, furnishing, gardening, sanita- 
tion and the like, which at one 
time or another puzzle the owner 
of every house. In the next six 


months you will be spending hun- 
dreds—perhaps thousands—of 
dollars on your home. Experts in 
home-making—experts who know 
every trick of the thousand trades 
that go to equip the gracious and 
charming home—can at least 
double the value received from 
your present house expenditure. 


$1 Invested in House & Garden 


A tiny fraction of your loss on a single ill-chosen chair 


Will Save You $100—Perhaps $1,000 


For everybody with good taste, 
House & Garden is a consulting 
expert. In its pages are shown 
all the fine arts of home-making. 
The lovely, the new, the quaint, 
the individual; the touch to 
make your Italian garden finally 
enchanting; the distinctive 
lamps, screens, hangings, vases, 
bibelots, which give character 
to a house; the color scheme to 
add depth and richness to your 
living-room; the key to that 
troublesome architectural puz- 


zle; the counsel to save you from 
costly mistakes—all are there. 
Consider, then, that by the sim- 
ple act of mailing the coupon 
below and at your convenience 
forwarding $1—a tiny fraction 
of your money loss on a single 
ill-chosen chair or discarded set 
of hangings—you insure your 
having expert advice on all your 
house and garden problems just 
at the time when you are plan- 
ning your most important ex- 
penditures of the year. 
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GROWING OLD 
GRACEFULLY 


The key to health in old age 
is the prevention of bowel 
disorder. 


Constipation, which becomes 
more and more chronic with 
advancing years, frequently 
makes the burden of old age 
seem heavy indeed. Yet in 
most cases constipation can 
be entirely prevented by a 
little care in the matter of 
diet and by supplying in 
Nujol an efficient substitute 
for the mucus which exhaust- 
ed nature no longer provides, 


Nujol is not a bowel stimu- 


lant. It acts as an internal 
lubricant, softening the con- 
tents of the intestines and 
so promoting normal evacu- 
ations. 


NUJOL is bottled at the refinery and is 
sold only in pint bottles bearing the 
name NUJOL and the imprint of the 
Standard Oil Company (New Jersey). 
Refuse substitutes—be sure you get the 
genuine. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 
(New Jersey) 


Bayonne New Jersey 


Send for bookict “THE RATIONAL TREATMENT OF CONSTIPATION,” 


address plainly below. 


ecosccccccesy 


Write your name and 








Stories with Smiles 


Sounded Similar—aAll kinds of rowdies on street cars are obnoxious, 
but the one who intruded on the quiet of an east-bound interurban a few 
evenings since was worse than the average. 

This undesirable citizen, who occupied a rear seat, first attracted the 
attention by yelling at the top of his voice. 

‘“*Whasamassereverybodyiniscar?”’ he bawled. 

A timid little lady fainted. 

‘“*Whoopee-I-doncar-if-I nevergohome,” he screamed again. 

This time two babies began to cry. 

‘“*Imabadmanaswhatlam!” 

Everybody began to tremble. 

Finally a woman who sat near the middle of the car spied a policeman 
in one of the front seats. 

Making her way to the officer she tapped him on the shoulder. 

“Why don’t you do something to that dreadful man?” she demanded. 

“What dreadful man?” 

“The rowdy who has been causing a commotion in the back of the 
car.” 

Rising in his seat the officer said in surprise: 

“Was that a rowdy? Gee! I thought it was the conductor calling off 
the streets.” —Youngstown Telegram. 


Her Turn—Smith got married. The evening of his first pay-day he 
gave his bride fourteen dollars of the fifteen-dollar salary and kept only 
a dollar for himself. 

But the second pay-day Smith gave his wife one dollar and kept 
fourteen dollars himself. 

“Why, John,” she cried, in injured tones, “how on earth do you think 
I can manage, for a whole week on a paltry dollar?”’ 

‘““Darned if I know,” he answered. ‘“‘I had a rotten time myself last 
week. It’s your turn now.”—Topeka State Journal. 





Higher Education—“ You are fond of using big words, Julius,” said 
a gentleman to his negro servant. 

“Yus, sah,” answered Julius. 
using a long word.” 

**How was that, Julius?” 

“He called me a prevaricator, and if he’d called me a liar I’d have gone 
for him at once, but by the time I’d turned up the dictionary to see what 
a prevaricator meant he was ten blocks away.” —Tit-Bits. 


“*A friend of mine once saved his life by 


Her Love Potion—A young woman whé thought she was losing 
her husband’s affection went to a seventh daughter of a seventh daugh- 
ter for a love-powder. The mystery-woman told her: 

“‘Get a raw piece of beef, cut flat, about an inch thick. Slice an onion in 
two, and rub the meat on both sides with it. Put on pepper and salt, and 
toast it on each side over a red coal fire. Drop on it three lumps of but- 
ter and two sprigs of parsley, and get him to eat it.”’ 

The young wife did so, and her husband loved her ever after.—Tit-Bits. 


Married Again—A clergyman, who was a widower, had three grown- 
up daughters. Having occasion to go away for a few weeks, he wrote home 
from time to time. In one of his letters he informed them that he had 
“married a widow with six children.” 

This created a stir in the household. When the vicar returned home, 
one of the daughters, her eyes red with weeping, said: 

““Where’s the widow you married, father?” 

“Oh, I married her to another man. 
that!” —Toronto Mail and Express. 


I ought to have told you 


Squelching Dealer—‘Can I sell you some antiques, sir?” 

“‘What have you in stock?” 

“T’ve got a chair George Washington sat in, a cradle Jenny Lind was 
rocked in, a mirror used by Catherine the Great of Russia, and—” 

“Say no more. These things are comparatively modern.” 

“But consider, sir—” 

“T want some real antiques. In fact, I am anxious to acquire the set 
of tools used by Noah in building the ark.’’—Brooklyn Citizen. 


Making It All Right—Katherine and Margaret found themselves 
seated next to each other at a dinner party and immediately became 
confidential. 

“Molly told me that you told her that secret I told you not to tell 
her,” whispered Margaret. 

“Oh, isn’t she a mean thing?” gasped Katherine. 
not to tell you!” 

“Well,” returned Margaret, “I told her I wouldn’t tell you she told 
me—so don’t tell her I did.”"—London Saturday Journal. 


“Why, I told her 
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NEXT WEEK 


JUDGE 


will introduce a great 
novelty in an 
Oriental Number 
A gorgeous cover in 
colors by 
James Montgomery 
Flagg 


Other Artists in this 
number are: 


Orson Lowell 
L. Fellows 
Hartman 
Sarka 

John Gruelle 
Machefert 
Wilfred Jones 
Westmacott 
Calvert 

Zim 

Ray Rohn 
Clara Reynolds 
CHARMED, I'M SURE! and others. 

















The Text of this number is in keeping with the Artistic | 
Features, and includes Poems and Humor by | 
Walt Mason Douglas Malloch Kenneth L. Roberts 
Corinne Rockwell Swain Lawton Mackall 
S. E. Kiser Clinton Scollard J. A. Waldron 
Tom P. Morgan Arthur Chapman 
J. L. Harbour F. Gregory Hartswick 


and others who steadily contribute to make JUDGE “The Happy Medium.” 
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IG _ businessmen - started 


reading “The Men 
Who Are Making Amer- 


ica,” now running in Leslie’s, 
because it was being written 
by B. C. FORBES, the 
country’s leading industrial 
and financial writer. 


Big and _ little business- 
men, and the rest of the 


country, too, are reading it 
now because they realize that 


it is the greatest history of 
modern American enter- 
prise ever compiled. 
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THE BOOK OF A MILLION ANSWERS 


The 3C® Reference Library 


SELF- 
PRONOUNCING 


THE NATIONAL 


Locates and describes every physical and political division, country, state, province, city, giving 
It gives the main facts in the history of every race, people, and 


populations according to the latest census. 


dynasty; biographies of famous characters. It tells about 


EVERY SCIENCE, ART, MOVEMENT, THEORY, 
planets, stars and constellations; animals, birds, fish, insects, trees, fruits and 
flowers; Divinities of Egyptian, Indian, Grecian, Roman and Norse mythology; inventions that have revolu- 
these are only a few of the many hundred kinds of information that might be 


The celestial bodies 


tionized modern industry 
enumerated did space permit, 
chemistry, mineralogy. geology 
of knowledge 
ments of the American home, school and office. 


embracing such subjects as electricity 





BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 43" 
1116 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 


Enclosed’ find $1.00 first payment on The 
3Cs Reference Library and Case. If as repre 
sented, I will keep the books and case and remit 
$1.00 a month for 15 months after their delivery 
Otherwise, I will, within 5 days, ask for instruc- 
tions for their return, at your expense, my $1.00 
to be refunded on their receipt. 


8 Volumes, Each 
5 '6x7!4 Inches. 

4,176 pages. 

Frontispieces in 
Color. 


A 32-page Atlas 
of the World in 
Color. 


Name 


Address 
Bound in Durable 
Occupation Cloth 
The 3Cs Book Case is supplied in Oak, natural finish o 
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law and the practical arts,—that are found in this marvelous storehouse ing. 
Ec lit ed by Enc yclopedic Authorities of America and England. 
Treats all subjects with clarity and conciseness side 


It contains about everything 

ompre ensive — Nature has created, cne 
human mind has conceived, 

and man’s ingenuity has devised. It spells, pronounces, end 
defines the newest as well as the oldest words in the English 
language. Instant accessibility of contents is the Keynote of 


the arrangement of the whole library. 
Compact Library for General Reference is an up-to- 
date Unabridged Dictionary. The ideal 
Unabridged Dictionary 1s a dictionary in ONE volume, that can 
be consulted with the assurance that the word looked tor is be- 
tween its two covers; that is light in weight; that is a pleasureeto 
use. Such is Webster's Revised Unabridged Dictionary, printed on 
high-grade Bible paper, and—because the most used book in The 3Cs 
Reference Library—bound in Semi-Flexible, rich Full Leather just 
half the thickness of the same book printed on ordinary book paper. 
This volume and the 8-Volume Set of the New Edition of The 
National Encyclopedia (Self-Pronouncing) occupy a space only 
11% inches long by 10% inches high, making The 3Cs the most 
compact reference library in existence. 


The foundation of every wisely selected 


The 3Cs Reference Library is a model 
onvenient . 4 convenience as regards the arrangement of its subject matter. 
ie divisions of the alphabet in the Webster's Revised Unabridged 
Dictionary are plainly indic a by the Patent Thumb Index. In the National Encyclopedia, 
instead of grouping a number of subjects under one general heading—the way most other 
encyclopedias do—each subject or item is entered under its own name in proper alphabetical 


order, just where you would naturally look for it. 


The 3C= Library 02.722" Book Case 


solves the problem of a practical working library, for the Home, Office or School, that includes 
the whole sum of all human knowledge in compact and convenient form. 

No matter where you are reading or studying, THE 3Cs BOOK CASE makes it possible for 
you to have always at your elbow just the right volumes to answer all the questions that come 
up in your daily reading about words you don’t understand, and persons, facts and things which 
everyone ambitious to be well-irformed must know about. 

With THE 3Cs LIBRARY at your side there is NO “Wondering where to look!” But 


exactly what you want when you want it! And just enough, too! 








Send the dollar 


j Ca a 
and coupon today 


ONLY Brings You the Entire Library 


$ 1 Webster’s Revised Unabridged Dictionary, 


We prepay charges 
Money back if not 
satisfied 
Order Now 
Before the Price 
Is Advanced 


The National Encyclopedia, and The Book "bas 
Nine volumes, with the Case, for less than the 
price of an Unabridged Dictionary 
6.296 Pages Over 6,000 Illustrations 


Hundreds are waiting for this wonderful opportunity. Avoid delay in 
the delivery of your order and get the benefit of the present low price 











ENCYCLOPEDIA Every Home and Office Needs It 


There 1s no real progress without self-education, but self-education is 
impossible without an Unabridged Dictionary, like Webster's Revised, to 
answer all your questions about words you don't understand, telling you 
how to use and pronounce them. 

Without an up-to-date Encyclopedia, like the new National, how can you 
read with perfect understanding even the daily newspaper, to say nothing of 
the great works in literature? 

PRICE 


UP GOES THE 


The cost of everything that enters into the manufacture of books is soat- 

The few sets left of this edition will last only a few days. No more 
at this remarkable bargain price when these are gone. Be on the safe 
and order Today 


ACHIEVEMENT 


and other branches of physics, 


Designed to meet the requtre- 3Cs 
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